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decadent, he loved nothing better than watching the cricket at
Lords' or a day with the fly on the streams of his native Scotland.
He was the Admirable Crichton of letters, the gallant cavalier of
literary critics.

Ironically, for one who wrote several biographies, including
the standard Life and Letters of John Gibson Lockhart and the
politically useful Life, Letters and Diaries of Sir Stafford Northcote,
Lang desired that no biography should be written of him. Like
Thackeray, he revolted from the idea of having erected over his
remains one of the heavy monuments of dull pomposity in two
unreadable volumes, such as a distinguished Victorian's surviving
relatives deemed a pious duty, as essential as the accordance of
decent burial, and usually seived to obliterate his memory in
the foggy shroud of its dullness. To Edward Clodd he once
confided that he wanted "some short way with the 'Life and
Letters ' plague." He stated his view of biography plainly: "A
biographer must be truthful or hold his hand altogether." But
he argued the obvious objection that a "limit on 'the whole
truth' is placed by the feelings of other people." The hero's
letters contain remarks about other people, which are fairly
relevant, since they illustrate the hero's character or point of
view, but their publication may cause pain or embarrassment to
survivors closely connected with the objects of criticism. Lang
had a sardonic wit; he knew that he had frequently passed
uncomplimentary comments on acquaintances, and disliked the
idea of remarks confided privately to friends, which he would
never have dreamed of broadcasting, being made into public
property after his death.

Though an official biography is wanting, ample material for
a reconstruction of Lang's life and personality appear in the
memoirs of contemporaries. He was born at Selkirk on 3ist
March, 1844, a longer time ago than any of the other writers
under discussion in this book; his father was sheriff-clerk of
Selkirkshire, his grandfather had been likewise sheriff-clerk and
acquainted with Walter Scott, and his mother was a sister of
William Young Sellar, professor of Latin at Edinburgh, of whom
Lang wrote a memoir. He went to Selkirk Grammar School and
Edinburgh Academy before matriculating in 1861 at St. Andrews,